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  Statues premiered at the Bush Theatre, London, on 9 October 2024, produced by Two Magpies Productions. The cast was as follows:
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  For my mama, Afshan Ahmed,


  the best teacher I’ll ever know.


  For my baba, Oneil Ahmed,


  the greatest storyteller I’ll ever know.


  For my brothers, Zahran and Faizan Ahmed,


  who redefine joy each time they smile.




  

    

  




  




  

    Allah, you gave us a language


    where yesterday & tomorrow


    are the same word. Kal.




    A spell cast with the entire


    mouth. Back of the throat


    to teeth. Tomorrow means I might




    have her forever. Yesterday means


    I say goodbye, again.


    Kal means they are the same.




    Fatimah Asghar, ‘Kal’


  



  
    
  


  


  Characters


  PRESENT DAY


  YUSUF, Muslim. Twenty-six. Third-generation British Pakistani. English teacher. Mustafa’s son


  KHALIL, Muslim. Seventeen. Second-generation British Pakistani. Year 13 A-level student


  DOLLY AUNTY, Muslim. Seventy-seven. First-generation British Pakistani. Yusuf’s great-aunt


  PAUL, white English. Headteacher at Yusuf and Khalil’s school


  1996


  MUSTAFA, Muslim. Nineteen. Second-generation British Pakistani. Aspiring rapper. Omar’s best friend


  OMAR, Muslim. Nineteen. Second generation British Pakistani. Aspiring DJ. Mustafa’s best friend


  Notes


  This play can be performed by two actors, with the following doubling:


  Actor A: Yusuf/Mustafa/Paul/Dolly Aunty

   Actor B: Omar/Khalil


  “ ” indicates when Yusuf is speaking to another character


  – indicates a hesitation


  / indicates overlapping interruption


  [ ] indicates lines thought and not spoken


  


  This ebook was created before the end of rehearsals and so may differ slightly from the play as performed.



  

    

  




  




  Scene One




  We are in the living room of a council flat in South Kilburn. Specifically, this is number 50 Wordsworth House on the South Kilburn Estate. There is a Persian rug and the living room is littered with moving boxes, stack of unopened post. In the centre lies an unopened suitcase. The boxes are not empty, but not full. During the first scene, YUSUF should clear up some of the clutter. Maybe there are three moving boxes. One to give to charity, one to bin, one for YUSUF to keep.




  Lights up on YUSUF. He is wearing a collared shirt with a vest underneath and chinos. Since he is not at work, his shirt may be open. He is in the house, so is not wearing shoes. Socially he wears Nike Blazers, Converse or Adidas Sambas. At work he may wear a sleek but easy pair of Chelsea boots.




  YUSUF. Packing.




  Noun: the act or process of packing something.




  Adjective: American slang for carrying a gun, especially on a regular or habitual basis.




  Don’t panic. I don’t have a gun. See? No gun.




  Nothing exciting here. No gun… or maybe there is? Nah nah like maybe he had one here?




  YUSUF looks through boxes.




  Imagine returning to your childhood home to discover that your dad, your baba, hid a gun in the flat the whole time. Or nah imagine yeah what if, during this process of packing, peering through cupboards and drawers my fingertips slide across a secret lever, leading down to a cave where I find cape, cowl and spandex. Now THAT would be exciting! What if?




  What if I didn’t have to imagine stories where my baba is interesting – was interesting.




  When you grow up on a block like this, stories are a lifeline. Comics, novels, poetry – stories transport you to possibilities less grey, less concrete.




  YUSUF’s phone buzzes.




  Five missed calls from Dolly Aunty.




  YUSUF picks up three items and randomly assigns them to the ‘charity’, ‘bin’ and ‘keep’ boxes. This activity is ongoing for the rest of the scene.




  Haven’t been back to South Kilburn for years. Live in North Finchley now, calmer. Nice greenery, cute community fayres. They even have a flowery sign that says: ‘Welcome to North Finchley’.




  Closest thing SK has to any kind of welcome is a yellow square on a lamp post: ‘CCTV now in operation’. I wonder what they’ll rename the blocks. On the SK estate, they’re all named after writers. Dickens House, Austen House and our block, Wordsworth House. Same block where C Biz is from, same block where that guy jumped out of the eighth floor when his flat got raided.




  Phone buzzes.




  Instagram. Bare messages. All condolences. Friends, ex-girlfriend, even the bully from school. Can’t reply to them now, I’m packing.




  YUSUF goes back to packing but again his phone buzzes.




  Dolly Aunty again. Asking where I am. Dolly Aunty ain’t even my aunty, she is – was Baba’s aunty but refuses to be called daadi even though she’s bare old.




  Phone buzz. YUSUF puts the phone on flight mode.




  Flight mode. There.




  YUSUF looks at how much he has to pack. Maybe he has items in hand, unsure where they should go.




  Got two weeks to pack this flat up. Normally you get a month when a council tenant. But they’re regenerating the block, so they want it done quick time.




  He randomly assigns three items to ‘charity’, ‘bin’, ‘keep’.




  I’m packing the flat because my dad, my baba is gone. Baba di-passed three days ago. Funeral was three hours ago. We do funerals quick. Can’t decide when Eid is, but funerals?




  YUSUF clicks his fingers to resemble speed.




  Regimented. I like that efficiency. Islamically, you have three days of mourning then you move on.
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